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SEES CURE IN
RIGHT VOTING

Victory Futile, Says 90-Year-

Did Leader, If “Ownership

& of Bread” Is Lost.

*No nation can ever grow grealer
or more human than its womanhood
and I am pot expecting the millen-
fum as & result of woman's privilege
to vote,” sald Mother Jones, noted
woman leader, here today.

“] am anxious tp see women etand
side by #ide with men In developing
the human family, but all of the bal-
lots in the world will not change
eonditions for the people’'s welfars
unless attention is focused upon Lue
disease causing the trouble.

“] was ninety years old on the 1st
of May. Most of my yearp have been
spent trying to humanize the race, 1
‘admit that I have been punished for
my energy, for 1 spent seven months
in a milltary prison. But out of my
efforts has grown the  Bureau of

Child Labor. It {8 an accomplish-
ment of which I am proud.

OWNERSHIP OF BREAD,

“] know Susam B. Anthony person-
ally and, ‘llke her, was decply In-
terested in suffrage, but saw that
the remedy did not lle altogether in
the ballot t lies in the fleld of
economics, Ih the ownership of the

. bread. Bo I steered my craft over the

. in every city along the line,

stormy course of labor. 1 atudied
the effedt of suffrage Iin Colorado,
where they have been privileged to
vote for twenty-eight years, and I
saw no efforts made by them there to
improve conditions of men who pro-
duce bread and are not permitted to
eat it. 1 saw no united effort on
their part to protect the children.

“Wyoming and Utah were ljke Col-
orado In their apathy toward cruelty
practiced by greedy corporations
against the miners. Women had the
ballot in those two States.

“The art of being kind is about all
this world needs. One woman has
more power than a hundred men, If

this energy is rightly directed; but
ghe needs the humanizing impulse
more than the political one. I fear

greatly that the ambition for political
office the ballot suggests will turn
her away from the human urge,

“To {llustrate the poweg of woman-
hood In emergency: I had the good
fortune to take part in the anthracite
etrike in 1900, About 5,000 men
(scabs) had replaced striking miners,
These ‘scabs’ were protected by the

: State milltla, whose business it was |
s, to see that strike sympathizers did

\mot persuade them to leave thelr work.
LEADS FEMALE ARMY,

“In two hours I persuaded the wives
and daughters of the strikers to put
working clothes on, to wear caps de-
noting servitude, to carry brooms,
brushes, and feather dusters across
their shoulders and to march with me
10 the mines, fteen miles away.

“‘Two thousand stron, we reached
the outpost of militia at 3 o'clock in
the morning. Owur first line was turn-
ed back by the colonel in command,
who threatened to charge us with
bayonets. I made appeal to the sol-
diers on behalf of the women whose
husbéinds were striking for decent
wage and bread for the children,

CONVERTS COLONEL.

*“The colonel was first converted
and allowed 5,000 miners to join us.
We organized them before the break
‘of day: It was an appeal to human
sympathy that won.

«“In . 1903, 125,000 textlle workers
were on strike in Philadelphia. Twen-
ty thousand were childhen under the
age limit for work. Many had loat
ngers, thumbs or hands. 1 gathered
8,000 of them In Independence Park
and placed the most seriously crippled
in the front ranks for the audience of
fifty thousand to see. It was neces-
sary to awake the sla2py public in
this way. We took these children on
A long hike to see DP'resident Roose-
velt at Oyster Bay and we were feted
The peo-
ple made large collections ‘o help
the strikers' cause. It is the touch

M oy

thnindqltrh.lworld.

JONES, ninety years old, who sees no Vie-
in Woman's Ballot unless directed against
ecomomic conditions and used to right the wrongs of

of pity which makes the whole world
| kin,

“] entered the Alabama cotton mills
where hundreds of white children un-
der six years of age were working

’twvlve to fourteen hours a day, just
to get at the bottom of the industrial
injustice. I now and then used to
carry one home on my back. The
public was not concerned, but out of
this campaign has grown the Child-
Welfare Bureau and now the publie
Is educated.

MISUSING THE BALLOT.

“The ballot was given to protect us
from the invasion of the common
enemy, but we have used it to estab-
lish power.

“Our statesmen want to get to the
ple counter becauge It is a pie-coun-
ter age,

“One big steel man came to me in

Pennsylvania and said:

“'Mother Jones, what a power for
good you could wield if you would
come to us, Why don't you try to do
good?”

“*‘That is what T am doing,’ I an-
swered. ‘No,’ he said, ‘vou are an agli-
tator." ‘So was Columbus,’ I replied,
‘and Patrick Henry, and Jefferson and
Lincoln, and I must include the Man
from Galilee,'"

MAN HELD IN BRAZIL
NOT “TRUNK” SUSPECT

SAN ANTONIO, Tex., Aug. 29.—Mor-
ris Fox, able seaman from the steam-

“trunk murder” mystery, s not 0O, J,
Fernandez, the alleged slayer, accord-
ing to relatives here.

The mother of Fernandez, who read
the description of the detained sgeas
man, said: »

)"H» is not my son.”

' CHARLES C, GLOVER,
President.

MILTON E. AILES,
Vice President.

WILLIAM J. FLATHER,
Vice President.

JOSHUA EVANS, Jr,
Vice Fresldent.

W

old bank without stint

ship Dryden, who was arrested at Rio |
de Janeiro as a suspect in the Detroll[

FLKINS BEAUTY WHO
JLTED DUKE HURT

LOS AMGELES, Aug. 29.—Mrs.
Katherine Elkins Hitt, daughter of
United States Senator Stephen B. Elk-
ings, of West Virginia, who refused
the Duke d'Abruzzi and married
“Billy" Hitt, an American, is a recent
member of the Montecito colony.

Mrs. Hitt made that fact known un-
wittingly, in an entirely novel way.

She was struck and knocked down
by a motor car driven by Dr. Marian
Williams on Wednesday evening on
the boulevard in front of the Ambas-
sador Hotel. Mra, Hill, unconsclous
from the blow, was taken by Dr.
Williams, a woman physician, Inte
her car and hurried to the Montecito
residence in Channel Drive.

Dr. Willlams, who was driving, was
watching an aeroplane flight over the
ba yand trespassod onto the side of
the boulevard where Mrs. Hitt was
walking.

The injury, while severe, was not

‘lalarming. Mrs, Hitt Is still confined

to her bed and under the care of a
physician. None of the Injuries, it is
reported, wil limpair the beauty which
browght the brother of the King of
Italy across the seas to woo her.

None of the Elkins menage, nor Dr.
Williams, nor Dr. Robert Chancellor,
|the physician in charge, would discuss
the accident.

Dr. Chancellor visited his patiant
this morning and it is sald that Mrs,
Hitt will be able to dispensé with a
physicidn's services by the%nd af the
week.

Mr. Hitt, it was stated té&day, is In
the East and no member of the family
'has been notified of the acclident.

ROBERT V. FLEMING,
Cashier.

AVON M. NEVIUS,
Ansistant Cashier,

GEORGE O, VASS,
Anssistant Cashier,

Establish Credit Before Need

HENEVER we can establish a close, helpful relationship with a small
growing business that is building its foundations on
we are especially glad of the opportunity.

or question.

.Snlid business,

) It is only by getting to know business of this type thoroughly when it
is young, and by maintaininz this relation through each stage of growth that
we are enabled to extend the enormous service facilities of this big 84-year-

Come and form a permanent connection here while you are young.
Hundreds of Washington's biggest businesses started with us in this way.

The Rigas Nafional Bank

e OF WASHINGTON DC.-*

On Peangyhania Avenue facing the U S. Treasury

Capltal and

Surplius, KELOOGO.000,

NMesourees, Close of NMusiness June 30, 1920, §28,162,725.05
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to the Poles.

rest and quiet.

In the words of the old rhymster—
“I got mdne.” g

Having weathered three or four
months of _hot Washington weather,
and visioning & long, hard winter
ahead, | passed up Atlantic City and
Ashury Park and evenn “Virginia
Beach.” Too much excitement I told
myself. What I want, or rather what
I'm going to give myself, Ils a couple
of weeks away off In sqme secluded
corner of the world, away from the
noise of the city and summer resoris,
where the only jazz you hear is the
song of the cricket and the cackle
of exuberant hepns, and where the
chief excitement Is eating three
square meals a day and sleeping not
legs than ten perfectly good howurs
every night,

PICKED IT FROM AN “AD”

To repeat—1 got mine.

1 sebected—sight unseen—from an
alluring advertisement in one of the
New York papers, a place In what I
knew to be-—ordinarily, at least—a
place of supreme quiet and undying
rest. That's what the place adver-
tised. The ad didn't say' anything
about “dances every evening, jazz or-
chestra, moving phketures and other
amusements.” It told, on the con-
trary, of a quiet beach, and big shade
trees, and good food and qulet,
especially quiet,

I went. I saw., But I ecan't say
with the old hero of old that "I con-
quered.” Quite the opposite. | was
—and 1. say it unblushingly—con-
quered. | stayed ten days and then
gave up the ghost and went into New
York to see if gomewhere among the
wilds of Fifth avenue and Droadway
| I couldn’'t ind what my soul craved
—quiet,

THE FOOD WAS GOOD.

I want to say right now—in all
fairness—that there was at least one
truth in that advertisement. The food
was good, And at first things, gener-
ally speaking, looked rather auspi-
cloud for a well-earned rest. Thia in
spite of the fact that the principal
“boarders” were actors and actorines,
with more or less uncertain volces,
who seemed to have an idea that the
early maoy, ing hours were the espe-
cially assigned period for trying out
their numbers for the coming fal
productions.

I didn't mind their dancing and
shimmying all over the house and

the beach. But I do love my morning
sleep—especially when I'm on a vaca-
tion. I

But even at that I could have for-
given the shimmying and th+ before-
breakfast vocal exercise, if It hadn’t
been for the sheriff and the cops,

The sheriff made his unscheduled
and most dramatic entrance the
morning of the first day out.

His ring at the front door produced
the “lady of the house/' a woman
with a French name and a French
temperament. Need [ say more?

My attenton was diverted from the
gsentimental, regular summer-reading
novel I was endeavgring to peruse Lo
the scene at the dor by the man's
announcing in what seemed to be a
perfectly official voice:

AFTER THE VYICTROLA.

“I'm from the sheriff’s office, and 1
want to get a victrola.”

my “news instinet” must have as-
gerted itself at this point. I threw
the saccharine novel aside, and sat
up and taok mnotice. Deing of a
sleuthing nature generally, I con-
cluded that there was housed in that
home of “rest and qulet” éne of those
ignominous objects—the kind of vic-
trola they deposit in your home for a
small payment with promise of pay-
ments every once in awhile, 1 judg-
ed also that “every once in awhile”
hadn't come often enough in this case,
and that this man was there to re-
move the machine once And for all
from the house in which It had been
go generously deposited.

And that's what he was there for.
But evidently in his calculations he
had neglected to consider the French
temperament. He got a taste of it
The mad scene from Hamlet was a
somnambulistic performance when
compared with the performance that
ensued Inside that house.

DIDN'T HAVE HIS BADGE.

Those French people had had that
victrola for five years, and they didn't
intend to glve it up—not without a
struggle at any rate. Moreover they
told that sheriff so. And they told
him he wasn't a sheriff anyway. And
one among them-—an actor with a
ticklish toe and a legal turn of mind
—challenged him to show his badge.
And he didn't have one, by gosh!

It had any melodrama I ever gaw
backed off the theatrioal stage. PTo-
ture it If you can, Disheveled but
triumphant. French woman hissing
her ha! ha! at the disgrunted sheriff
who s forced to make an Ignominlous
retreat amid the shouts and laughter
of the collected forces. For by this
time all the actors and actresses had
gathered round and were joining in
the merry-making.

Pleture also If you ean, the sheriff
turning as he slinks out the door, and
hissing back: “I'll be back—and 1'll
have me badge. Don't forget that!"

COME BACK WITH GOLD ONE.

Of course, nobody thought he'd
come back But he did. Again this
time he came when 1 had settled my-
self In the hammock for an after-
luncheon siesta, And he had a gold
badge and a pistol that closely re-
sembled a howitser. When he pulled
the gun the acfors evaporated and the
French woman backed Into a porner,
and they took the victrola off in a
taxl. And the cop who had heen
called in from the corner to preserve
the peace at the morning performance
pnld there was nothing to de but let
him take it

And that was the first day.

Other avents of more or, less pass-
Ing Interest occurred on the follow.
ing morning. But It was not until
the svening when I had gone Lo my

Times Sob Sister Will
Never AgainRead‘Ads’
To Get Quiet Vacation

By MARTHA WRIGHT.
The next time I want a quiet rest I'll either go to a
Bolshevik convention or step across and lend a helping hand

The one place I won't ‘go is to a summer boarding
house whose principal advertised attractions are plenty of
I tried it once. And here and now, with
my fingers crossed and otherwise protected against al' in-
coming and outgoing hoodoos, 1 declare, aver and affirm,
with Mr. Poe’s raven—*‘Never more."”’

There are vacations—and vacations, 4

the

room to seek & good night's sleep
that the second nct of the big show
was staged. And the ‘first was the
sweet dream of an infant compared
with the second.

It sounds terribly gossipy and
almost scandalous. It was one of
those “you-sald-that-1-sald-that-he-
sald” affairs which thrive in small
villages—even in small Long Island
watering places.

“HE SAID, SHE SAID, ETC”

It seemed that a mah “déwn the
street” who was a cousin of one of
the actresses that honored the place
with her presence had heard that the
French woman who honored the
boarding house by runnihg “it, had
sald that “he and his wife weren't
married!" Shocking, Isn't it? But
what can a man do Iin a case like
that but fight?

And he came to see that ¥rench
woman prepared for battle. The most
I can say is that there wasn't any
shooting, The least I can say s
that “pandemonium reigned supreme.”
It seems that the French woman

hadn't sald It at al, or sald she
hadn't sald it
She tried to explain that it was

the actress cousin who had said
that somebody else had sald—But that
man wasn't there to argue. He was
there to fight., And it took the col-
lected and recrulted force of actors
and actresses (o *keep him from It

Things settled down about mid-
night or nearly so, and in spite of
indignant shrieks of the ¥French
were Intermittently
talrs, I managed to

woman, which
wafted up the s
doze.

HERE- ENDETH SECOND DAY.

And that was the second day.

The French woman was up bright
and early the next morning to tell the
actress cousin—whose room, unfor- |
tunately, adjoined mine—that she was
a tattie-tale, and other worse things,
and that she could get out of her
house and that she needn't walit to
put any powder on her nose before
doing it,

The actress ceusin—and her hus-
band—left. ' Under the circumstances |
It seems that there was nothing else
to do. But they struck a snag when
they endeavored to get their trunks.
The French woman said they owed
her three weeks' board, and they'd
et those trunks over her dead body,
or words to that effect. And the
actress cousin's husband went over
and got the gop and then went Into
town and got a sheriff to collgct the
trunks.

Before ;the sheriff arrived, however,
he happened to remember tnat the
French woman had her pet dog buried
in the back yard. And he—of course,
he wouldn't blackmail for anything—
but he told her in a gentlemanly way
that if she didn't let him have those
trunks he could easlly remember
where the dog was buried, and that
there was a $500 fine for such of-
fenses,

The woman cried all over the place,
and gurgled generally and tempera-
mentally about “my poor No-no,” and
told the man to take the trunks and
get out, and to be quick about it.

And he got.

And that was the third day.

And, as 1 said, on the tenth day I
went into “lil old New York"” seek-
ing that rest which had been denied
me, and now I'm back at work, re-
cuperating generally.

D. LOUGHRAN (0., Inc.

1347 Pa. Ave. N. W.

Phone Main 391
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(Continued from Puge One.)
step, than the v}h- of her M-

is not even fit to associate with the
chimpanzee. Let him think that
over,

What causes a bad ending to
many marriages that start well?
Metchnikoff, who succeeded to the
great Pasteur's scientific leader-
ship in Paris, gave one explana-
tion of martial unhappiness in-
middle age. He says women re-
tain their vital energy long after
men have lost theirs. In conse-
quence, according to his theory,
middle aged wives, often unjustly
su t middle aged husbands of
indifference, or faithlessness or
both, when the poor middle aged
husband is in reality all tired out,
an electric battery run down and

hope of recharging.

id1le aged wives perhaps might
answer that if the husbands had
behaved better and lived more sen-
sibly at the age of twem-ﬂve
they would not be so tired dull
at fifty. It is a difficult ques-
tion.

Mr. Vance Thompson, in his book
“Woman,” recently published by E.

P. Dutton and Company, says that

the trouble is with men that have
forced women to lead an unnatural
life. Mr. Thompson, who wrote
the book “Eat and Grow Thin,"
taking an unnecessarily desperate
view of woman's condition, thinks
she has been treated by men, as
the Strasbourg goose shut up in
a coop and gorged until it is all
liver.

There is some truth in the charge
that men, having on the average
very little intellect, have been little
interested in woman intellectually,
-too exclus el% interested in her
physically. oman in conse-
quence, knowing that she was
sought for her looks, devoted her
energies to making her waist
smaller instead of trying to make
her brain convolutions deeper,
thought more about the bloom on
her cheek, or the arch of her in-

ment,

Mr. Vance "lemp_.on goes too
far in his indictment of man’s
treatment of woman.
um&l:. \

" vllt"-do her all female,

calls a female, and then
ving made her all sex, he calls

Here's a

her the sex.” seakable .
was uns cruelty

in man's method of f the

woman to female, sex

and eternally sex. He len

her hair and shortened her he

flattened her back; in fact, by sex-
ual selection, he so deformed and
enlarged her sex distinetions, that

in the ages
human form,
weaker, r

3
L]

she

she begad to lose her
she became smaller,

slmost

ceased to be woman; she was a
fo-ale;shew”u.thawud.a Stras-

bourg goose.
“E‘e was kennelled and haremed

in sex.”

That is overstatement. Nature
made women fatter becamse obliged
to nourish unborn children as well

as themselves.

They needed extra

fat to carry them through the win-
ter, through starvation periods.

The women

drawn by cave

dwellers more than a hundred thou-
sand years ago were fatter than
any other race of women living
now, except perhaps, the Hotten-
tot girls, purposely fattened at the

marriage age.

It is waste of time, however, to
discuss the past and its mistakes.
What can be done to make mar-
| riage more of a success today?

Is there

anything in “Miss”

Fanny Hurst's suggestion that the
wife should keep her maiden name,
call herself “Miss” and, like Fanny
Hurst, have bhreakfast with her

husband only twice a week.

Let

us hope that is not the solution.
The lower kind of wild animals
are interested in each other only

once a year.

Is that a good plan?
Humml_ggingn, living here for

a few short

ity of i
nity o

ahead of thenr, ought to be I.H’o te
have breakf together every day
without spoil marriage.

At the earth becomes more fully
populated, so that eventually neo
woman will be allowed more than
two children, to replace father and
mother, the best women will have
time and energy for work ou
of the family. Energy re
fr;z the strain of ch bearing
(remlember that in the past the aver-
:g_e woman has had at least fifteen

ildren) will develop in women
mental power on a scale that will
put her as far ahead of men men-
tally as she is now ahead morally.
That will help to solve the problem
of “marriage success.” M
obliged to acknowledge himse
the inferior, will be grateful for
what he gets, and content to re-
main faithful,

You notice that the young cour-
tier who bows and scrapes before
the king still bows and scrapes
before that same king in old age.
He doesn't ask for a change in
kings, he is satisfied with what
the king can give him. So it will
be with husbands gome day, The
old husband will be content with
the old wife as the old courtier
is content with the o!d king,

If you have any plan, idea, or
suggestion for making marrig
a 'more complete success, im i=
ately write your views to the edi-
tor of this newspaper. He will
certainly be glad to read them,””
and perhaps publigh them,

LOTTIE PICKFORD, SISTER
OF MARY, GETS DIVORCE

LOS ANGELES, Aug, 20.—Without
contest by Alfred C. Rupp, New York
broker, Lottie Pickford Rupp, movie
star, was granted a divorce here yes-
terday on charges of desertion and
non-support.

Proceedings were brief, Doth Miss
Pickford and her mother, Mrs. Char-
lotte Smith, testified.

» . e
'DE LA CROIX BEGINS. DUTIES.

Prime Minister de la Croix, of DBel-
gium, has taken over the portfolio of
foreign affairs, {he State Department
was advised today.
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ELECTRICAL

DEMONSTRATION AT YOUR
HOME—OR OUR STORE
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" THESE TWO MODERN
SERVANTS —

FRE

and money.

prefer the COFFIELD
ONSTRATE.

electric washer for sale today.

A 12-inch SWINGING WRINGER, built in a
position to be most handy; a HEAVY COPPER
OSCILLATING TUB—tinned inside to prevent col-
lection of dirt, grit and soapy sediment.

These and many other exclusive features if once
demonstrated, we believe, wijll influence you to

COFFIELD £, WASHER

Let the COFFIELD Electric Washing Machine
“take from your hands and shoulders the drudgery
of wash-day. See how it will speed up your work ¢
—how it will improve the appearance of your
laundry work—how it will save you time, labor

in place of any similar

HAVE US DEM-

and

1f you decide to keen your Coffield,

pay only

$10 DOWN

the balance in small monthly
installments, I

pets.

ONSTRATE.

You decide to keep your
Apex, Pay only

APEX s CLEANER

The Apex cleaner takes the sameness out of housekeeping.
does the disagreeable oleaning tasks with ease and thoroughness.
The Apex inclined nozzle reaches clear under radiator, davenport,
buffet, china closet and other hard-to-move objects.
nozzle of the Apex cleans evenly and thoroughly ‘and only the Apex
can do these things.

The strong even suction of the Apex gathers all surface dirt and
draws the deeply imbedded gritty particles right out of rugs and car-
Two hundred and fifty thousand housewives find the  Apex
almost indispensable in their homes and the number is increasing
daily. Start housekeeping right—TRY the Apex.

/
and the balance at ONLY
$5 DOWN $5 A MONTH.

It

The divided

HAVE US DEM-

/

HOWARD P

~

Between H and
N. Y. Avenue

B~ Have Us Bring a Coffield to Your
Home the Coming Wash Day >

OLE

‘[sos 12th St. N. wj

|III||IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII{IIIIIlllIIIIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII

Y
C SERVICE™

poecsivpmace:
PHONE |

MAIN 1130
on 13
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Tomorrow

Phones Main
1130-1131
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‘Women Must War on Labor Foes to Make Ballot of Value, Says “Mother” Jones |
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